TheHiftorieof 

The very bottomeand the fouleofHope, 

The very Jjft, the very vtmoft bound 

Of all our Fortunes. * 

Dowg, Fay tn,and fo we (liould, 

Where now remaincs afweetereuerfion • 

We may boldly {pend vpon the hope of what t*is to conic 
A comfort of rstiretnent litres in this. 

Hot. Arandeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydcnhead of our affaires. 

Wer. But yet I would your Father had been heere 
The qualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, > 

That wifedome,loyalty,andmeerediflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence, 
Andthiiike,how fucb an apprehenfion * 

May turne the tide offcarefull faction , 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe: 

For, wellyou know, wcofthe offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from Arid arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes , euery loope,from whence. 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine. 

That ihewes the ignorant, a kind offearo* 

Before notdreamtof. 

Hot, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enferprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre ; for men mu ft thinke,. 

If wc without his helpe,can make a head 
Topuih againftthe Kingdome,with hi\helpc, 

We (hall, or turne it topfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Dowg. As heart can thinkc, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke Of in Seot/atid, as this deame of feare. 

Enter Sir Rich* Vernon. 


Henry the Fourth, 

Th/parle of TVeftmcrUndi feauen thoufand ftrong, 

Hot No harme, what more . 
r- And further, lhaucleatnd, 

ThflC r himfclfein perfon hath fet forth, 
SteSvickintcndidrpcedrty, 

The nimble-footed madcap, Prince 
Shis Comrades, that daft the world afidc. 

A " tr. AU turniflit t all in Annert 

All plumpelikeEltriges, that withthcwmde 

Bayted like Eagles, haumglatclybathd, 

Glittring in golden Coates like : m g ? 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May, 

Rifeftom the ground like feather^ I OKkK-ft 
And vaulted with fucheafe into hisfeatt. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

Totumandwindea fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-uaanlhip. 

SS mote, no mete, worfethen .the Sunne m March 
This prayfe doth nourifli Agues • let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

Andto the fire-eyde mayde of imokiewarrc. 

All hot and bleeding? will we offer them: 

The mayled Mars (ballon his Alrar fit 
Vp to the eares in bload* I amen fire 

To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh: . 

And yet not ours* Come, let m e take my Horic* 

Who is to beare melike athunder-boult, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales , 
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